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Host: ‘** JoHNNIE WALKER,’ PLEASE, AND MAKE SURE THIS TIME THAT THE NON-REFILLABLE FITMENT IS INTACT. 
THE LAST TIME IT WAS CUT OFF.” 

Friend: ‘“ YOU ARE VERY PARTICULAR.” 

Host : ‘“‘\VHEN YOU HAVE TRIED ‘ JOHNNIE WALKER’ FROM THE NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE, YOU WILL REALISE THAT 
TO BE PARTICULAR IS WORTH WHILE.” 


It is a satisfaction for you to know positively that “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label aiways has been 


and always will be kept fully up to its guaranteed age. 


Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond. The “non-refillable” 


does the rest. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp.,, Wuisky Distitters, KILMARNOCK. ScotTLanp. 
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Again PUCK’S Teapot Starts A-Simmering on the Hob 


In Explanation of the 
Explanatory Number 


Have you ever written to the editor 
of your favorite satirical weekly — 
which means Puck — demanding an 
explanation of some picture, some joke 
or some illusion, the meaning of which 
seemed obscured in a dense mental fog? 
If you have, this Expranatory Puck is 
printed for your benefit. 

In it we have sought, by word or by 
diagram, to render the subtleties of 
Pwck perfectly clear to those friends 
who so frequently say to us, “ Why, I 
cannot see any joke in that!” Perhaps, 
after we have thus bared the innermost 
secrets of our sanctum to the celebrated 
“average reader,” Puck will lose its 
reputation for cleverness, but the strain 
of keeping so many good things to 
ourselves was too much— we simply 
had to take our readers into our 
confidence. So, here goes for the 
EXxpPLANaTorY Puck. 





Prize Easter Cover Award 


After careful consideration of the 
four-score and more paintings 
submitted by the students of the New 
York School of Fine and Applied Arts, 
in a competition for the best cover for 
the Easter Puck, the judges have 
unanimously awarded the prize to Miss 
Eleanor Ackerman, of 231 Van Houten 
Avenue, Passaic, N. J. 

Miss Ackerman’s entry is an original 
fancy, splendidly executed, entitled 
“Easter Sundae.” Rich in color, it 
will mark an especially meritorious 
number — the best Easter issue by long 
odds that we have ever brought out. 

The Easter Puck will make its 
appearance on April 10, and it is 
advisable to leave your order with your 
newsdealer in advance. 





The Bunner Revival 


Next week brings us to the initial 
tale in the first series of thirteen 
famous short stories by Henry C. 
Bunner, which will make their 
appearance weekly until the end of 
July. “The Love Letters of Smith” 
is the first title scheduled, and it will 
be illustrated by R. Van Buren, whose 
work is a familiar and popular note to 
all Puck readers. 

Thirteen numbers intervene between 
now and the end of the first series of 
Bunner stories. The entire series will 
be mailed to any reader sending us 
$1.00 for a Three Months’ Trial 
Subscription. 
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Mr. Huneker’s Illness 


It is with extreme regret that we 
chronicle the illness of Mr. James 
Huneker, which will account for the 
disappearance of “The Seven Arts” 
for a few numbers. 

We are sure our readers will echo 
the hope that we entertain for Mr. 
Huneker’s early and complete return 
to health. 





And, Now, Let’s Have Tea 


Mr. Martin wants to hear the pot 
simmering on the hearth, and we wish 
all of our readers felt in his same 
happy mood. 


Attantic Crry, N. J. 
Dear Puck: 

Why not pull the old teapot off the 
stove and give us a treat again soon? 
Sometimes that page alone is worth the 
price of the magazine, especially when 
there is a “teut” from a Teuton. 

And even though the You-Must- 
Criticize-Association cannot stand a 
treat once in a while, the members of 
the inner circle who understand and 
appreciate real art when they see it, are 
ever ready for the grand surprises you 
spring upon your subscribers, because 
they know you'll do your best every 
time and then go it one better the next 
issue. 

So I say keep up the good work and 
the live ones are with you; let the 
Society for the Prevention of Corrup- 
tion of Youthful Minds go up a side 
alley for its conniption and leave the 
reading room for us. 

Yours for a hearty laugh and a 
regular (not a T. R.) smile. 

Wm. Harotp Martin. 
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Here’s a letter that comes in the nick 
of time: 
Brrmincuam, Ata. 


Dear Puck: 
I like you and think you have 
improved wonderfullys since your 


barber-shop days. Your jokes are now 
quite often new (as new as anybody’s, 
at least) and MOST of the pictures are 
good— but, ohmygod, Puck, why 
Ralph Barton? I am not an art 
student. I like pictures only when they 
please my eye. But these emanations 
from Mr. Barton, are they pictures? 
To me they represent merely carefully 
drawn crudities, such as a schoolboy 
might trace on his slate in an idle 
minute. 

I do not ask you to change your style 
of pitching, for no doubt you know best, 
but I wish you would have someone on 
your staff explain these pictures to us 
plebeian fans who “don’t get ’em.” 

Nonetheless respectfully, 
Ricn’p W. Bourke. 


On page 15 of this issue will be 
found a full diagrammatic explanation 
of Mr. Barton’s latest contribution to 
Puck. We recommend it to Mr. 
Burke’s earnest consideration. 





Motvat Wetrare Leacve 
or Sino Sine 
Dear Sirs: 

We would like to print the cartoon 
of Sing Sing, “Hope, Ye Who Enter 
Here,” together with your editorial on 
the “ Defamers of Mr. Osborne,” in our 
weekly publication, The Bulletin. 

Assuring you of the appreciation of 
the 1,589 men who live behind old Sing 
Sing’s walls, all of whom are trying 
to become better men through the 
humanitarian treatment now afforded 
them, we beg to remain, 

Yours very sincerely, 
Cuas. McDonatp, 
Secretary. 





Tue New Tuoveut Cuvrce# 

FRANKLIN WARREN SEARS, SPEAKER 
Dear Puck: 

Your card, together with copy of 
March 4th issue, is beforé me and I 
want to thank you ever so much for 
the clean humor with which you treated 
the incident referred to therein. 

With many thanks for your kindly 
treatment, I am, 

Faithfully, 
F. W. Sears. 





Own tHe Mexican Borner, 
Dove.as, ARIZONA. 
Dear Puck: 

Just a quotation from the Army. 
“Has Puck arrived?” We think so. 
And to put it mildly, it is a never- 
ending source of joy, improving with 
age, as do many other things, less 
great. We all agree with you on your 
sentiments of neutrality. 

Yours for continuance, 
Corvorat M. K. A, 











(With Explanetory and Other Comments) 


I 


My (Foolishness!) country, ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, (Liberty is 
goodt! Undt dey vos trying to 
tell me I can’t haf my beer!) 
Of thee, I sing! 

Land where my fathers died, (Silly! 
My. fathers dey vent home undt 
died.) ‘ 

Land of the Pilgrims’ pride; (Dose 
Pilgrims ain’t got much to be 
proudt of, vot?) 

From every mountain side, 

Let Freedom ring! (Dot’s all right, 
but do I get my beer?) 


II 


My native (Vot a choke!) country, thee, 
Land of the noble free! (Nonsensicals! 
Dey ain’t free undt dey ain’t 
noble.) 
Thy name I love. 
Sweeney tell it.) 
I love thy rocks (Sure! Dot’s vot I 
come for; der rocks) and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills, (More 
foolishness.) 
My heart with rapture thrills, 
Like that above. (J do not under- 
stoodt dot above bizness. Vos 
dot der Kaiser? Yes?) 


(To dot man 


III 
Our Father’s God, to thee, (Vot right 
haf dey to speak of der Kaiser’s 
lieber friend in dot vay?) 
Author of Liberty, (Nein! He vos der 
author of dot Kultur.) 
To Thee we sing. (Not me; nossir!) 
Long may our (Silliness) land be 
bright 
With Freedom’s (How about dot beer?) 
holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! (Der impu- 
dence! Dere vos no King but 


Vilhelm!) 


—_——_ 


The smart and correct thing next 
summer will be the “ barrel skirt.” 
This is a belated tribute to the man 
whose clothes are stolen while he is in 
swimming. 

(Explanatory note: In other words, 

“going home in a barrel” will have a 

somewhat more extended meaning than 


it has hitherto enjoyed. This should be 
sufficient explanation.) 


- 
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CHORUS OF REACTIONARIES 
“Very Good, Eli” * 
Nicholas Murray Butler comes out in 


favor of Root for President. 
— Newspaper headline. 


* Pronounced Ellie. 
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The town of Mount Vernon is 
seeking permission to tap New York’s 
water supply. Why not a pipe-line to 


Wall Street? 


(Explanatory note: When a company 
issues more securities than are justified 
by its assets, the additional issue is 
called “water.” It is a _ process 
occasionally employed in Wall Street. 
In reality, of course, it is not this sort 
of water which Mount Vernon wants, 
but drinking water. Wall Street water 
is not fit to drink.) 





After serving a term of punishment 
for one offense, Banker Henry Siegel 
met at the prison door indictments 
accusing him of twelve more. Siegel 


made his big mistake in not being “a 
dying man” like Morse. 

(Explanatory note: C. W. Morse, who 
took a flier in banking prior to the 
Panic of 1907, obtained his release from 
the Atlanta Penitentiary on the ground 
that he was “a dying man,” and 
“could not possibly live a year.” That 
was half a dozen years ago. Mr. Morse 
is now prominently connected with 
various business enterprises, in at least 
one of which you may buy stock, if you 
wish.) 





The Radcliffe girl students, who were 
dense on the subject of Europe’s 
generals and statesmen, might be able 
to give the names of next fall’s football 
captains, however. So do not say that 
they are indifferent to contemporary 
greatness. 

(Explanatory note: This is a sarcastic 
paragraph. The boys who are going 
to lead next fall’s football teams, 
while no doubt nice fellows and 
deservingly prominent in their respective 
colleges, are not really as great men in 
the eyes of the world as Europe’s 
generals and statesmen.) 





A man milliner suggests that it would 
“help wonderfully” if Mrs. Wilson 
would set the fashions. Not a bad 
notion. Why not a fashion cabinet with 
the following portfolios: 

Secretary of Millinery, 
Secretary of Lingerie, 
Secretary of Stockings, 
Secretary of Skirts, 

Shoe-Mistress General. 

And there might be others, many 
others, the climax of it all being an 
annual Fashion Message to a Congress 
of Women’s Clubs. 


(Explanatory note: Of course this is 
not to be taken seriously.) 





It is unfortunate that the movement 
for “ birth control ” could not have been 
applied to political parties. The Bull 
Moose might have been spared some 
humiliating moments next June. 

(Explanatory note: The inference here 
intended is that next June, after the 

Republican National Convention, the 

Bull Moose may wish that he had never 

been born.) 


























Drawings by Merle Johnson 


THE NEWS IN RIME 


This week one’s meaning must be 
clear, 
And sans equivocation; 
No jest nor sally may appear 
Without an explanation. 
For instance: Uncle Sam to-day 
Is hailed an armless wonder — 
A simple pun 
That anyone 
Can certainly get under. 





The buds burst forth on every tree; 
New bonnets are in feather; 
So hail! S— p—r—i—n—g! 
(N. G.—-describes the weather.) 
A dean in college has decreed 
That “ Damn it ” isn’t swearing; 
Now surely, that 
Comes right out flat — 
So clear it’s almost glaring. 


Amid the balmy Southern rains, 
The baseball clubs are training; 
That is, they’re touring ’round in 

trains 
(We’re strong for this explaining). 
The Germans, using gas again, 
Advanced another metre. 
Some jeu desprit! 
Gas metre — see? 
Could anything be neater. 


Those chaps in Congress nearly 
strained 
Our oversea relations; 
Their density might be explained, 
But needs no explanations. 
Sir Woodrow finds it difficult 
To glimpse the silver lining; 
Somebody states 
He contemplates 
Resigning (or re-signing), 


The price of radium went up — 
Now fifty cents an acre; 
The country raised the stir-up cup 
To Mr. Newton Baker. 
The latest is the “ barrel skirt ” — 
Once viewed, one cannot miss it; 
The men draw near 
With “ Hoops, my dear! ” 
Is all of that explicit? 


A baby, said a prof. from Yale, 
Is worth just ninety hollers; 
Er—no—that’s not the proper 
scale — 
The word he used was “ dollars.” 
It seems the sugar tariff fight 
Will be not sweet, but bitter; 
Deaf, dumb or blind, 
The weakest mind 
Can grasp that meagre titter. 





Doc Lyman has been safely penned; 
Jean Crones is still elusive; 
Where is there one who dares pretend 
That this verse is abstrusive? 
Know ye: The paths of gravity 
Lead but to endless glory — 
Wherefore we hope 
This bunch of dope 
Is self-explanatory. 
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The War Which Passes Understanding 


ON E year and a half of war has demonstrated in one 

respect just what military experts foresaw. Ger- 
many has been irresistible on land; Great Britain irre- 
sistible at sea. Still the war goeson. What will be gained 
by another year or ten years of it? Nothing. As far as 
the human mind can foresee or predict, the situation will 
not be changed. Yes, one thing will be changed. Thou- 
sands more homes will be rendered desolate; more of 
man’s resources will be wasted, and the bloodthirsty, 
brutal instincts which are fostered by war will be aroused 
in the breasts of millions more. Is it not time for Peace? 
Is the time not ripe for Great Britain and Germany to 
lay their cards on the table? A bloody bluff of victory 
and indemnity has been offered by the statesmen of each 
country to its own inhabitants long enough. The out- 
side world knows that the German wall of defense on 
land, and the British blockade at sea can never be broken. 
Is it not time that this fact were admitted to the people 
who are daily sacrificing their lives in the hope of a vic- 
tory that cannot be? What farseeing, great-hearted 
statesman of England or of Germany will establish his 
country’s position as the most civilized, and give himself 
permanently a place in men’s hearts and a niche in the 
records of fame by making the admission that will end 
the war? 

The discussion of who started the war has been worn 
threadbare in the attempt of both sides to vindicate 
themselves of this fearful charge. Posterity will hold 
only one country guiltless of starting this war and that 
country will be the one that ends it. What statesman 
will secure for his country the great honor of suggesting 
the first tangible basis on which the greatest war in his- 
tory can be ended? Who will be the first to come for- 
ward and admit that the German war defense on land 
and the British blockade on sea cannot be broken, that 
it is on this basis that peace will at some time have to 


be discussed — that that time is now? 


A Thoroughly Discredited Congress of These 
United States of America 


TWENTY months of war have passed. For four 
months Congress has debated the plans for defense 
urged by the patient man who has kept us out ol war for 
all these twenty months. 


And what has been done to prepare us against an in- 
vasion that is by no means a remote possibility? 

Windjamming! 

Windjamming by the Gentleman from Medicine Hat, 
who thinks that in the event of an-invasion of both our 
coasts, the East would retire behind the Alleghanies, the 
West behind the Rockies, and in the great Central Plain 
live out our allotted days, Japan ruling our Pacific Slope, 
Germany our Atlantic Seaboard. 


Don’t laugh! This is an actual plan officially uttered 
by one of the men whom some misguided backwoods 
constituency sent to Washington that it might be repre- 
sented in the councils of the nation! 


Windjamming by the Gentleman from Tuscaloosa, 
who will see the Statue of Liberty shelled to a ruin before 


he and his contractor friends back home will give up the 
melon they plan to cut when Congress appropriates a 
quarter of a million for a postoffice in a village of two 
thousand souls. 

Windjamming by that scholarly Colorado patriot, who 
wants to know why we must build so many torpedo boats 
when the torpedoes are so hard to catch! 

Windjamming by the Congressional representatives of 
the American-Germans, the hyphenates, talking against 
time, unravelling troublesome skeins of intrigue, to the 
greater glory of Berlin and the utter confounding of 
Americanism. 


The Gore Chicanery 


WE need but to turn to the still-born revolt of the 

petulant Gore for an epitome of the chicanery that 
characterizes the vainglorious bombast of the present 
tactics of both houses. 

Gore presaged his attack on the President in the 
Senate by fathering a resolution denying American 
citizens the right to travel on armed merchantmen. 

The instant Gore sensed the defeat of his assault on 
the administration, and before the Senate leaders could 
marshal their forces for a change of front, he withdrew 
his original resolution and substituted this: 

Resolved, That the sinking by a German submarine 
without notice or warning of an armed merchant vessel of 
her public enemy, resulting in the death of a citizen of the 
United States, would constitute a just and sufficient cause 
of war between the United States and the German Empire. 


The result is obvious; the latter paragraph is dia- 
metrically the opposite to what Gore originally proposed. 
The Senate, by repudiating the Gore resolution, seeking, 
thereby, to uphold the hands of the President, was 
tricked into tabling the very principle for which Mr. 
Wilson is contending. 

This is Congressional legerdemain of the cheapest sort, 
and it is the type of shoddy politics we must expect when 
we entrust the handling of grave international affairs to 
unschooled and insincere hands, whose entire store of 
information on world events comes from the Chautauqua 
tent. 


Friendly Caution 


WE trust our Democracy will not be impugned if we 
utter a word of caution to those Democrats in 
Congress who retained sufficient unselfish principle to 
support the man at the head of their party by 
thoroughly discrediting the Gore resolution and its 
McLemore twin in the House. 

A nation of 100,000,000 people are looking for action. 

They want no more of the fantasies of the Gentleman 
from Tuscaloosa, nor the stupidity of the Gentleman 
from Colorado. They have had enough of windjamming, 
enough of ignorance, enough of playing to the hyphenates 
in the galleries. 

There is a sinister note in the fact that the keynote of 
the support of President Wilson’s foreign policies came 
from the Republican side of the Senate; and this simple 
truth will play a larger part in the coming campaign 
than Democracy might wish, unless the irreconcilables 
within the party are promptly given their quietus. 
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Young Lochinvar I Am “ My Brother’s Keeper ” 





(As Revised for use in in the Movies.) Edward C. Zabriskie has won another important 
“ Oh, Young Lochinvar is come out of the West; weetesy. i : . 
Through all the wide border his steed was the best.” The very objectionable picture, “ Am I My Brother's 
And so forth and so forth; ’tis needless to quote Keeper? ” has been removed from the auditorium of the 
Any more of the verses which Walter Scott wrote; Washington Irving High School and sent to the obscurity 
Suffice it to say, what we’re getting at here of the committee-room of the Board of Education. Many 
Is a Lochinvar “ movie,” attuned to the ear. men who condemn pictures lose reputation thereby, but 
not so Edward C. Zabriskie, Principal of the Washington 
Irving High School. The odds were against him, for the 
picture is a London Academy picture, and the East Side 
Forum, which meets in the auditorium of the school 
— _— en building, was very much opposed to the removal of the 
The scene is the wedding; Young Lochinvar’s there; painting. Mr. Edward C. Zabriskie triumphed. 
He’s treading a measure with Ellen, the fair. The picture represents a scene on the Thames bank 
The bridegroom, of course, doesn’t like it a bit, in London. Sleeping on a bench are three unemployed 
And Ellen’s old father is having a fit, workingmen without any food or shelter (scarcely gen- 
But Lochinvar laughs at the general gloom teel). Next to them is a discharged soldier who is 
And fox-trots with Ellen the length of the room. sleeping out of doors rather than scil the war medal 


“ One touch to her hand ” when he gets to the door, 
Then hey, to the saddle, with Ellen before! 


which is seen on his breast (not very respectable). The 
Then hey, and away! (For Sir Walter? Nay, nay! other figures in the picture are a countryman with his 
Young Lochinvar weshes tee Gee BMavies to-day.) wife and child who have tramped in from an outlying 

district in search of work. (Who would care to know 


cy} e €2 % aia them?) In the background the lights of the Savoy Hotel 
& _ g & y 
©. * Ug are shining. 
In the discussion over this picture Edward C. 


Zabriskie explained that the picture had been removed 

“s . mS me because of its degenerate character and that it was too 
There is mounting ’mong Graemes of the Netherby Clan, morbid for the girls in the school to look at. Evidently 

They follow a-gallop as fast as they can. : 

Young Lochinvar leads them — they’re gaining — they shoot; 

In short, it’s a regular movie pursuit. 

They come to a river; can Lochinvar swim? 

Well, rather; a river is nothing to him. 











Mr. Zabriskie does take it upon himself to be his 
“brother’s keeper.” He is more interested in the 
insipidities of life than in the realities. Over two-thirds of 
the girls attending the Washington Irving High School 


He plunges right in, and he ducks when they fire, and night school will have to earn their own living, and 
For a pretty fair shot is sweet Ellen’s old sire. scarcely a block away from the “ joyous atmosphere ” 
(They didn’t have guns in Young Lochinvar’s day? in which Mr. Zabriskie labors, in Union Square Park, 
No matter; they do — in a Lochinvar play.) may be seen the same sort of peopled benches to which 
Mr. Zabriskie objects so much. To see zeal displayed 

- - - <) on the part of any public officer or servant always com- 


mands respect, but Mr. Zabriskie is evidently not aware 
that the Washington Irving High School was erected 
to be something more than a mere high school for girls. 
And when they emerge from the water, you bet At great expense an auditorium for public use was 
That Ellen, the fair, is alluringly wet. included. Otherwise the expenditure of a million and a 
You rather admire Young Lochinvar’s taste, half would not have been justified. 


: - 
As he puts a strong arm around Ellen’s wee waist With men of narrowness like Mr. Zabriskie acting as 
And tosses her up to the saddle once more , ; : 

our unofficial censors of art and using the public 


a Saale Th Sony aes See ag gES Siena. positions they hold for the exercise of their own pernicky 
taste, it is easier to understand why Charles of the 
Shuffling Feet is the highest salaried man in the world. 
It is pleasing to see our censored art in the public 
schools conforming so nicely to the standards of the time 
and helping to make those standards. 

Should Mr. Zabriskie ever care for another job we 
Again they are gaining —— and Ellen’s scared stiff \ . would be glad to loan him to the Ohio Board of Censors 
For the pathway it stops on the brow of a cliff; l of Moving Pictures. We can well imagine him voting 
But Lochinvar urges his steed with a blow 1) \\ to deprive poor Carmen of her cigarette and then 
And leaps, ninety feet, to the torrent below. 1 \\ refusing to let Don José kill her. 

The baffled pursuers arrive at the top 
In time to be staggered by Lochinvar’s flop. i | 
And Lochinvar, getting the Netherby goat, 
Makes good his escape in a gasoline boat. 
He shoots seven rapids, himself at the wheel, 
Then leaps from the bow to an automobile. 











Again the pursuers — again the bang-bang 
Of pistols discharged by that Netherby gang; 





victory! naienaniens 
Exit the Sabbath Shave 


All the intolerance of the Anti-Everything is 
evidently not confined to the Utopia south of the Mason 
and Dixon line. 


Over in Jersey a few weeks ago a little band of 
earnest Sabbath observers tried to stop the Pennsylvania 

see, Railroad from running trains on Sunday. 
(oo /~~_/P—"\__~* And now comes a saintly resident of the Bronx who 


“ So daring in love and so dauntless in war, would deny the Gothamite the luxury of his Sabbath 


Have ye e’er heard of gallant like Young Lochinvar? ” shave. 
A. H. F. Turning back the clock, gentlemen! 
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Edward C. Zabriskie has won another important 
| 
























A LOST ‘TRIBE- 
DIOGENES SEEKETH THE 
WAR-KNITTERS OF 
YESTERYEAR - 











THE DOVE OF PEACE - 
“WHERE ISH POT LEETLE 


CARNEGIE 2 * 

















AND 'S THERE NO TURKISH widow's FUND?! 


By Hy Mayer 


HYMAYEROGRAPHICS 








Representing a Prejudice 

Senator O’Gorman has before this 
kept strange company, politically, but 
never has he seemed so much out of 
place as in the company of the fourteen 
senators who voted against the tabling 
of the Gore Resolution. Included in 
the list of the fourteen immortals were 
Borah of Idaho, Cummins of Iowa, 
LaFollette of Wisconsin and Sherman 
of Illinois, all of whom are candidates 
for the Presidency. With the exception 
of Works of California, the ever-trusty 
Gallinger of New Hampshire and 
Senator O’Gorman, all of the fourteen 
who voted against President Wilson 
come from inland states, where the 
people are little interested in foreign 
affairs and are said to care less. 

When Senator O’Gorman, represent- 








Brow 


practically the admission of the right 
of Germany to sink the Lusitania, he 
was representing not the people of 
New York City and state, but a 
prejudice. That a man of his attainments 
and education should vote as he did 
can only be interpreted in ‘the light of 
a deep-rooted feeling against England, 
brought to this country from Ireland. 
Germany is England’s enemy, therefore 
support Germany. Senator O’Gorman 
has recently been elected a delegate at 
large to the National Democratic 
Convention at St. Louis. Will he 
represent his prejudices there? 





Charlie Chaplin is now in the 
Theodore Shonts class. We wonder if 
the film magnates asked him “to step 


out of the room” while they decided 
nnen that $150,000 bonus. 


THE AMERICANESE WALL, AS CONGRESSMAN 
BURNETT WOULD BUILD IT. 


Uncte Sam: You’re welcome in—if you can climb it! 


ing as he does New York City and 
state, which is more closely in touch 
with Europe than any other part of 
the country, voted against the tabling 
of the Gore Resolution, which was 


Many years ago a far-sighted person 
defined Pro and Con as prefixes of 
opposite meaning. Examples: Progress 
and Congress. (Explanation: Write to 
your Congressman. ) 
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“WATCHFUL WAITING” 
A case where it is one of “ My Policies” 





A Voter’s Catechism 


President Wilson 
stands for 

(1) Holding aloof 
from the conflict in 
Europe as long as 
compatible with na- 
tional honor. 


(2) Peaceful co-op- 
eration with the con- 
servative element in 
Mexico in the estab- 
lishment of a _ re- 
sponsible and stable 
government. 


(3) A reasonable 
program of national 
defense to carry out 
this policy. 


(4) A Tariff Com- 
mission composed of 
experts removed 
from the sphere of 
politics, to be in 
permanent _ session 
as an arbiter of the 
difficult problems of 
government revenue 
and private indus- 
try. 


The Root Roosevelt 
Party stands for 

(1) War against 
Germany because of 
their submarine out- 
rages. 

War against Great 
Britain because of 
their interference 
with our shipping. 


(2) Invasion of 
Mexico and the in- 
auguration of guer- 
rilla warfare against 
a horde of wild 
bands without cen- 
tral leadership or 
responsibility. 


(3) An enormous 
army and navy to 
carry on these wars. 


(4) Tariff for poli- 
tics only. Protection 
for the powerful in- 
terests and in- 
creased prices for 
the rest of us. 


Where do you, Mr. Voter, stand ? 


An Embarrassing Question 


Ba.trmore.—* Do 


person 
children? 


” 


Meyer would add to the 


ceremony. 


you choose this 

to be the parent of your 
is a question Dr. Adolph 
marriage 


Which only goes to prove the wisdom 
of the old adage that it is a careful and 
foresighted offspring who has _ been 
particular in the selection of its parents. 





“The Moewe the merrier,” 
he sighted another 
(The explanation of 


the captain, as 
English vessel. 


observed 


this will have to come from the British 


War Office.) 














An Unlikely Dialogue 
Irving Berlin and the Shade of Wagner 

Early evening. Before the Metro- 
politan Opera House, New York. Herr 
Wagner is saturninely regarding the 
placards announcing “Tristan und 
Isolde.” 

WAGNER: The night of the 
performance, and the house not yet 
sold out! Swine-hounds ! 

BERLIN (stepping briskly up to him): 
Pardon me, but isn’t this Mr. Wagner? 

WaGner: It is. 

Bertin: I recognized you from 
the pictures. Especially the cap. I’m 
Berlin. 

WaGNer (interested): So? When 
did you leave there? 

Bertin: No, that’s my name. 
Irving Berlin. 

Wacner: Ah, him. I’ve heard of 
you. 

Bertin: Everybody has that’s not 
deaf. I’m the world’s most popular 
composer. Knowing you to be a 
musician yourself, I thought you might 
like to meet me. 

Wacner: You! I read in the Styz 
Democrat that you don’t know one 
printed note from another. You have 
to whistle your compositions so a real 
musician can write them down. Ha, 
ha! 

Bertin: Ha, ha, yourself! I made 
half a million from “ Alexander’s Rag 
Time Band” alone. 

WaGNer (covering his face with his 
hands): Ach, du lieber! And “ Tristan 
und Isolde ” not even sold out! 

Beruin: Take a squint in at “ Heads 
Up” if you want to see what a capacity 
audience looks like. Want me to pass 
you in? You may have to stand, 
but —— 

WacGner: Gott, no! They say a man 
can only die once, but I take no chances. 
Tin-panner ! 

Beruix: Look here, Dick. Don't 
mind my calling you Dick, do you? 
all li'l musicians together. Let me tip 
you off just what’s the matter with your 
stuff. I stuck for an act of “ Siegfried ” 
once, so I know. It lacks pep. 

WaGner: Pep? 

Beruin: Zip, juice. You know, no 
git-up-and-git about it. But at that, 
I have to hand it to you. I don’t say 
I could have batted out the stuff you 
did. There’s no denying it’s bean- 
work. But audiences demand more 
nowadays. They've been educated up. 
You got to keep their shoulders going 
and their toes uneasy. 

WaGner: Hear the Dummkopf! 
What do you know of the frenzy of 
creation, of divine inspiration? 

Bertin: “ My Wife’s Gone to the 
Country ” was pure inspiration. I was 


























Drawn by Forbell 


THE FIRST SHOT FIRED ACROSS THE BOW 
(This is not an eecurate or photographic portrayal. The enemy’s armed vessel 
as a warning to it to stop. To a person 
on this ship it seems to recoil and shrink back as the shot is fired. In all probability no 
The man about to strike the water thinks 
that he is being shaken off, but really he is not. With these few helps it ought to be 
possible for almost any one to understand this picture.) 


at sea fires a shot aeross the bow of the liner 


hoat could float in the attitude here depicted. 


in a barber shop, and I happened to 
hear a man- 

WaGner: Of the secret harmonies 
of the soul! Of heaven-shaking love! 

Berux: How about “Come Over 
and Kiss Me Some More ”’? 

WaGner: Of the great life force !— 
the joy of living! 

Beruix: Say, | guess you haven't 
heard “ Mouthorgan Mannie ’’! It’s in 
my new show, vou know. Da, da da-da. 
I say, come on, let me pass you in! 
It'll be a revelation to you. It'll open 
your eves. It’ll- 

WaGNer (pale, even for a shade): 
Verdammt! (He dissolves in a damp, 
hissing mist. ) 

Bertin: Poor old has-been. I did 
my best for him. (Goes off whistling, 
a bit off key.) 


il 


Blessed Are the Frank 
Men sitting around a table, not men 
dying in a trench, finally settle the 
differences, anyhow. 
A Prominent Pacifist. 

Pretty sound sense, is it not? We 
hesitate to divulge the source of the 
epigram for fear it might spoil for you 
its worth. You see, the author of this 
remark has not made millions out of 
the war. If so, of course vou would 
listen with bated breath to every word 
that dropped from his pure gold lips. 
The author of this remark has on the 
contrary given millions toward ending 
the war, and therefore he is an insane 
idealist, and a mountebank. And a 
destroyer of good business. And much 
more of the same kind. Oh, yes, our 
motto is still “‘ Blessed are the munition- 
makers and cursed the peace-makers.” 


























Drawn by C. B. Falls 


THE PHILANDERER 


(According to Webster, a “ philanderer” is “one who seeks the society of women for 
the purposes of flirtation. [Rare.]” As the dictionary’s comment on the word is [rare], 
we know at once that this is no common picture. The philanderer is a man who must flirt 

even with such ladies as the one in the picture. When he is likewise a troubadour it is 
a very deadly combination. How the figure of the lady usually seen only in dressmakers’ 
parlors got into the field is difficult to explain, but doubtless she was abandoned.) 


Bang-Bang Oratory should have been more, in the same 

vein. Something on this order, perhaps: 
Theodore Roosevelt. Bully. Delighted. 
Hit the line hard. Bad Lands. Bob-cats. 


The average political speech is so 
much like every other political speech 
that when something new in political 


— * ‘ , Six-shooters. River of Doubt —in 
oratory turns up, it is right to give doubt no longer. Theodore, Jr. Archie. 
it fitting recognition. The other day, Kermit. Quentin. Alice. Ethel. 
in Chicago, John Maynard Harlan, Son-in-law Nick Longworth. Dynamic, 
lawver and civic reformer, opened the all of them. Don't flinch, don’t foul. 

: : It i Practical men. Men of my type. My 
local campaign for Roosevelt in the policies; not Washington’s, not Lincoln’s 
following admirable manner: —mine. By George! Action, action. 


Not weaklings. Not cravens. Not 


Our need is instant. It is upon us 
mollycoddles. No, no!  Red_ blood. 


like an unarmed man. We must make 


ready. The agent is at hand — Tread softly and carry a_ big. stick. 
Theodore Roosevelt. Wake up! Put Deliberate and unqualified — falsifiers. 
on your strength. Put Roosevelt back Battle for the Lord. Dear Maria. If 
into the White House.  Stiffen your they don’t take Bill, they'll get me. Not 
Government. Make it dynamic. It is flabby. Stiff. Dynamic. Third cup of 
flabby. Energize it. It acts not. We coffee — fourth if I want it. Gentlemen, 
want action. With Roosevelt is action, I thank you! 

wisdom and strength. If Mr. Harlan aspires to a pet-name. 


The trouble with Mr. Harlan’s let him be called the Alfred Jingle of 
remarks was their brevity. There the Bull Moose Party. 
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Atmospheric Reasons 

The Hon. Jeff McLemore of Texas, 
who was one of the doughty (with the 
accent on the dough) patriots who 
wished Americans to refrain from 
traveling on the ships of belligerent 
nations, was born “in a_ storm,” 
according to his autobiography in the 
Congressional Directory. If the Hon. 
Jeff had been born in a calm, he would 
doubtless have been so_ peacefully 
inclined that he would have introduced 
a bill in Congress to force all Americans 
to be locked in their homes for the 
duration of the war, for fear that one 
of them might do something which 
would prove offensive to a belligerent 
power. 





New York seems anything but 
deserted if one can judge of this by 
the audiences at the opera and_ the 
theaters.—Cholly Knickerbocker. 

Or, if those aren’t enough to convince 
vou, take a look at the Bridge crush 
or the Forty-second Street station of 
the Subway about six in the evening. 





Ambassador Morgenthau says that 
America is the umpire of a tremendous 
fight, and that “if the umpire finds 
himself in danger it may become 
necessary to put on a mask.” And, 
just as well, a body-protector, too, for 
an umpire occasionally gets one below 
the belt. There is a lot to be learned 
on the subject of Preparedness from a 
baseball umpire. 











Me 


a 


THE POINT 

Frrenp: How long must a girl stay in the 
chorus before she positively knows that there 
is no hope of advancement? 
Cuorus Girt: If her face gets lines before 
she does it’s time to quit 

(The joke here is the obvious play upon 
the word lines.) 


+ 


——_ —— 














Drawn by Studdy of London 


A FULL DRESS AFFAIR 


(This extremely complicated picture represents a social crisis that may occur in almost any family, however well 
connected, unless the hostess uses the greatest care with her lists. Such a situation is embarrassing to the hostess as well 
as to the guest. The picture, however, is from the point of view of the guest. He has been asked to an evening function. 
He has decided, from the character of the invitation, and from no too great experience on his part, that it is informal. In 
the upper half of the picture, more properly the upper part of the picture, one sees his reception at the house where the 
party is being given. The pert maid has just received him and is going upstairs to announce him in the drawing-room. 
One may see from the careless way in which the maid has hung his hat and deposited his stick in the rack that her opinion 
of him is not altogether high. The guest, however, is of a different mind. He has perhaps been told that his checked suit 
is a natty one and he has the confidence of his checks. But no sooner does he enter the drawing-room than he is startled to 
find every one in evening clothes. At first impression it might be thought that he had entered a room inhabited by humpty- 
dumptys.* Actually, of course, this is a mere impression arising from his uncomfortable figure being made conspicuous. 
The young men behind the white ties are really terrifying only to the guest. They may be quite attractive young men and 
interesting to one another. Nor do they see in the guest’s modest checks which have now, in the mind of the wearer, become 
plaid, anything that would not be genteel in the day time. Actually, the guest is not carrying a pipe so large as that 
depicted by the artist. It is merely one more instance of an impropriety being greatly magnified to show the guest's 
uncomfortableness. On the whole, while it is a somewhat unpleasant scene that the artist has depicted, the result is what 
may be termed a humorous picture.) 


* The nursery creature who fell — literally, 
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Lecepoe 





A PERFECT FIGURE 

(It is not believable that the artist wanted 
this understood as his idea of a perfect 
feminine figure. The sum = supposed to be 
contained in the bag that is carefully hung 
on the scrawny arm of the woman is one 
million dollars. This sum is a“ perfect 
figure.”) 


Cup (thirsting for knowledge): Papa, 
please tell me, what is collaboration 
between two authors ? 

Literary Parent (who knows): A 
mistake that begins with a luncheon 


and ends with a law suit. 














Auto AGENT: Of course, you understand, that 
if you fail to meet the first note, we will take 
the car away from you! 
Jones: But you cusses will promise anything ! 
Just put that in writing! 

(The man has reluctantly purchased an 
auto just as many kindhearted persons 
purchase things that they do not want 
rather than turn down an agent.) 


Ono 


The Essence of Irish Humor 

A friend of ours says that Irish 
humor is four-dimensional; that that is 
why it is so irresistible and so hard to 
explain. For, while we are all quite 
familiar with the Fourth Dimension in 
practise — this is our friend's view — 
very few of us know much about it in 
theory. Now while, in our common 
three-dimensional space, two things 
cannot be in the same place at the same 
time, in four-dimensional space they can 
and constantly are. And the peculiar 
virtue of Irish humor is, that the 
Hibernian is, quite unknowingly, 
harboring two thoughts at the same 
time, and expressing them in one 
phrase. 

Take the saving of the Irish M. P. 
in the British House of Commons, 


The High Cost of Vulgarity 

We were informed the other day that 
Mr. Charlie Chaplin had signed a new 
contract covering his appearance in the 
movies by which he is to receive a 
salary of $520,000 a year, with a bonus 
of some $150,000 additional. 

Allowing for the customary exhilara- 
tion of the press-agent, it actually seems 
that young Mr. Chaplin will clean 
up some $250,000 during the ensuing 
year. 

Let us see how hard Mr. Chaplin 
works for this fortune that is so 
enthusiastically thrust upon him by the 
intelligent American public. 

The chances are that he starts the 
day by falling out of a saloon door and 
capsizing a gray-haired pastry cook, 
from whose tray he seizes a lemon 
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Drawn by Hal Burrow 


Hostess Upstairs: Make yourself quite comfortable, my dear, but don’t disturb little Fifi! 


(This is a slightly exaggerated depiction of an afternoon call. It must not 


be taken too seriously.) 

when an English colleague sat down 
on his own hat. The Irishman cried 
out: “It’s well his head wasn’t in 
it!” But, we instantly object in our 
minds, if his head had been in it, it 
would have been on his head, and he 
couldn't have sat down on it! Yes, but 
in the fourth dimension, he could — 
perfectly well! 

And the Irishman, with his four- 
dimensional consciousness, saw this, 
intuitively realized it, and spoke 
accordingly. Or take the Irish railroad 
porter who called out: “The tin 
o'clock train’ll go at ilivin o'clock 
to-night, an’ there'll be no lasht 
train!” 

You can understand instantly what 
he means; more, you cannot possibly 
fail to understand; but try to explain; 
or. better, try to say yourself, in three- 
dimensional words, just what he ought 
to have said, and then count how many 
words it takes vou. Try! So now you 
know exactly what Irish humor is. The 
Irish “bull” grazes in the Fourth 
Dimension. 
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meringue pie and gleefully smears it 
over the old lady’s countenance. In 
making his escape he shoves a_one- 
legged veteran into a lime-bed, cuts off 
the braided pigtails of two schoolgirls, 
squeezes the contents of an ice cream 
cone down the threat of an infant in 
long clothes, which he then seizes from 
a nurse maid’s arms and throws into a 
passing delivery wagon full of scrap 
iron. After setting fire to the city 
hospital, pushing two young ladies 
down an open coal hole, and steering 
a blind beggar into the path of a 
rapidly moving motor car, Mr. Chaplin 
blushingly goes up to the cashier and 
pockets $1750 (press agent’s figures) 
for the day’s work. 

This is what Mr. Chaplin is expected 
to do in return for the highest salary 
paid any employee in the world. We 
don’t blame Mr. Chaplin for taking 
the money; he is entitled to all he ean 
get, but the simple announcement of 
his earnings is the most damning 
indictment of American taste that has 
ever been our sorrow to read, 








See America Worst 


For those who are planning railroad 
trips for scenic effects in any part of 
the United States, Puck offers the 
following suggestions: 

The New York, New Haven and 
Hartford lines between New York and 
Boston, are richest in _ billboards. 
Nowhere in the world is the traveler's 
eye thrilled with so much canned soup, 
ready-made clothes and laundry soap. 
The delicate color arrangements and 
modesty ofthe signboards have been 
the subject of much admiration by 
foreign art experts. 

Except in one stretch of road, where 
by some oversight the natural scenery 
has been allowed to interfere with the 














‘wae ae 














Mr. Peck: Would you mind compelling me 
to move on, officer? I’ve been waiting on this 
corner three hours, for my wife 





grandeur of the billboards, the Boston 
and Albany has few equals as a scenic 
road. Particularly note the triumph of 
the advertiser’s art in the matter of 
men’s underwear. 

The lines running between New York 
and Chicago scarcely need comment. 
Whether by “water level,’ by 
anthracite,” or through the Pennsyl- 
vania valleys made gorgeous by the 
billposters’ obliterative art, these 
routes show the very latest designs 
in washing-powder, hair-restorer and 
chewing-gum. If the traveler is 
annoyed by the accidental view of 
pastures, grazing cattle or waterfalls, 
the conductor will courteously receive 
complaints. 

West of Chicago, it may be said that 
while the natural rudeness protrudes 
at times over, above and around the 
sign-boards, efforts are being made, by 
means of forest fires and other 
agencies, to remedy this defect. There 
is also a movement on foot to pass a 
Federal law taxing the natural scenery 
so heavily that it will eventually go out 
of existence. 





Guoew 


It may be added, for the benefit of 
those aliens who do not realize how 
benevolent is the American attitude 
toward outdoor art, that the billboards 
pay no taxes, are not censored, and are 
entirely beyond the control of abutting Did he bore her so much? Is this a 
owners. newer way of saying that he put her to 

See America worst ! sleep? 


Up to the Minute 
The maid said that Mr. Kerfoot and 
Mrs. Hunter were on such good terms 
at such times that he often “put her 
to bed.”—From a divorce case. 
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EXPLANATORY DIAGRAM AND NUMERICAL KEY TO THIS WEEK’S COVER 


Our cover this week is a Human Interest Cover. Of course, you may personally prefer 
them (6) more plump, in which case we beg you to judge us not harshly but to try 
next-week’s or the week-after’s cover, bearing in mind the while that you cannot interest 
all of the humans all of the time. 

A cursory glance at this design might possibly lead the best of observers to interpret 
incorrectly the episode that it strives to depict. One might think, for example, that the 
figure on the left (1) was Mr. Tham Jacksing, suffering from toothache, but stripped for 
action and about to try his party-razor (8) in the alley (2) behind the back-door (4-4) of 
a Turkish restaurant (3-3), and that the young lady on the right (6) was about to step 
into a man-hole (7) and end forever her chronic somnambulism. Allow us, then, to offer 
a word of explanation. 

The figure on the right (1) is, in fact, none other than Sergeant Ali-Mustaffa-Puffa- 
Hopype of the Bagdad Special Police on fixed-post (2) duty in front of the door (4-4) 
of the harem (3-3). That his hours are too long is shown by the heaviness of his eyes (5). 
Clearly the man higher up is more to blame than he for the fact that the Caliph’s delight (6) 
on the right is escaping from the harem (3-3) and is hastening to keep a date with her 
friend in the Bagdad City Square. 

So much for the story. Presto! We are whisked back through the ages to the 
Thousand and One Nights! The objects in the drawing begin to take on new significance. 
The man-hole (7) turns to a priceless Oriental rug. The razor (8) becomes a scimitar; 
the somnambulist’s nighty (9-9) a costume stolen for the occasion from the wardrobe of 
the Grand Vizier’s daughter. The corn-plaster (10) on her toe (11) becomes a toe-ring, 
without which no harem favorite is at all a regular harem favorite. The sign (12) on the 
door (4-4) no longer means to us “ Coffee with grounds, 5 cents,” but some invocation from 
the Koran “in the name of Allah, clement and merciful.” Tham Jacksing’s (1) suspenders 
(18-13) and his collection of merry-go-round brass-rings (14-14) from the Booker T. 
Washington Picnic Park resume their true places as adjuncts to Ali-Mustaffa-Puffa- 
Hopype’s (1) hartschafnermarx (15-15-15). 

How many of us look and how few of us see! 
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Convivial and Convenient 
WANTED-—10-acre farm on paved road. 
Must be within two miles of a saloon. 
—A dv. in Coshockton (O.) News-A ge. 





In the Age of the Dance 
We want a real good fiddler and a good 
fiddle—one that can “knock off” the good 
old-time tunes that will make your aged 
gran’mamy, or a preacher, dance in spite of 


age or religion. 
—The Campbell (Ga.) News. 





Some Preacher 
The vespers will be celebrated here 
Saturday night. Father Gerey will arrive 
on Saturday, accompanied by threc of the 


chorus girls. 
—The Hillsboro (N. M.) Free Press. 





An Advanced Woman 
Minerva P. Cummins, 9 years of age, 
passed away this morning at 4 o’clock at 
the home of her daughter. Death was due 
to the failing health of old age. 
—The Coldwater (Mich.) Reporter 


Sex Stuff 
Just received new line men’s soft sweet 
potatoes. W. T. Batts. Phone 353. 
—Adv. in the Wilson (N. C.) Times. 


There Ought to Be Men for This 

Out of town concern wishes the services 
of a fine platinum jeweller and girl polisher; 
steady position; state age, salary and 
references. Address G. P., box 542 
Herald. 








—Adv. in the New York Herald. 





A New Fad 
J. N. White gave a stovewood splitting 
one day last week. 
—The Conway (Ark.) Log Cabin Democrat. 


| THE FREEDOM OF THE PRESS 








Let’s Pull Together 
One by one the business openings which 
The Columbian has been calling attention to 
are being taken up. The latest is that of 
an undertaking establishment, which will 
soon be in operation here. In_ this 
connection it must be borne in mind that if 
we are to keep these new people here we 
must give them adil the business that this 
community affords. 
—Columbia Falls (Mont.) Columbian. 





What a Name for a Teacher 
Miss Nelle Strapp resumed her duties as 
teacher in the’ public schools Monday after 
a week’s absence on account of illness. 
—The Plain City (O.) Advocate. 





Our Platform 


If any one has— 
Died. 
Eloped. 
Married. 
Divorced. 
Left town. 
Embezzled. 
Had a fire. 
Sold a farm. 
Had a baby. 
Been arrested. 
Come to town. 
Bought a home. 
Committed murder. 
Fallen from an aeroplane. 
That’s news — Tclephone us. 
—The York (S. C.) News. 





Puck will be glad to have the assistance 
of readers in the collection of items for 
this page. If you come across a clipping 
which is a worthy example of the freedom 
of the press, send it in to 

K. S., care of Puck, 














The Course of Love 
Mr. Sheets crossed the creek Saturday 
night to see his best girl, but was unable to 
go back because of the creek being so high 
and was still rising. 


—The Holden (Kan.) Enterprise. 





The Thrill of Things 
This has been a gay, glad week for the 
boys at Muscotah, Kas. Just when the 
skating was at its best everywhere the school 
house burned down. 


—The Verd (Kan.) Napier. 





The Lure of the City 
TO EXCHANGE—A beautiful young 
rooster for gent’s suit, 40 or 42, in good 
condition, or baby buggy or what have you? 
—Adv. in the Detroit Journal. 





A Straw Voter 
George A. Williams, who lives near the 
Camp in Lave Creek township, was here one 
day last week. He says he has a “dummy 
scarecrow” in his’ backyard near the big 
road and that the candidates have already 
pulled both arms off. 
—The Hardy (Ark.) Herald. 





Kultur 


Nice room to let beautifully decorated 
with German couple. 
—The Mexican Herald. 


Quite Right 
Don’t Kill Your Wife. Let the “ Excello” 
Do the Dirty Work. 
—Adv. in the Wheeling (W. Va.) News. 


Good Opening 
Wanted — A nice gentleman to take care 
of a perfect lady’s horse what can speak 
German. Telephone Hinsdale 205. 
—Adv. in the Hinsdale (Ill.) Doings. 








ADVENTURES ON THE CLOTHES-LINE— XIV 
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This Hotel is right up to date. You don’t even have to ring for a towel 


(The artist has for comic purposes assumed that there are hotels or inns for birds as well as for humans. 
bird did not ring for a towel. The interpretation is that after the bird alighted, some one — probably a serving-maid of the house in 


front of the scene depicted by the artist, pinned a towel on the clothes-line.) 
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There is no bell and the 





An Explanatory Story 

We were walking along a railroad 
embankment when we met a section- 
hand. It was a curvy place and the 
section-hand’s eyes were constantly on 
rail and roadbed. 

“Supposing you found a_ broken 
rail,’ we said; “you would flag an 
approaching train, would you not? ”’ 

The section-hand stared at us in 
astonishment. 

“Why, no,” he replied, “of course 
I wouldn't.” 

Then it was our turn to stare in 
astonishment. 

“You wouldn’t?” we _ repeated, 
aghast; “then what would you do?” 

“T would run down the track to the 
nearest station,” said the section-hand, 
with something like scorn for our 
ignorance; “run to the nearest station 
and send a telegram.” 

“Ah!—-and stop the train some- 
where up the line! I see. Precisely.” 

“No; not at all,’ cried the 
section-hand. “Let me explain. If 
I discovered a broken rail, I should 
run to the nearest station and send a 
telegram to the President of the Road.” 

“ He is nearby, then?” 

The section-hand made a gesture of 
impatience. 

“No!” he said sharply; “he is not 
nearby. His offices are at least fifty 
miles away, at the terminus of the 
road.” 

We sat down on a convenient rock 
and regarded the section-hand with 
wonder. 

“ Let us get this,” we gasped. “ You 
are a track-walker, but if you found a 
broken rail, you would not flag the 
approaching train, but would send a 
personal telegram to the President of 
the Road, fifty miles away?” 

“Yes, sir, I would,’ replied the 
section-hand doggedly. 

“ And when the President got your 
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How to Summon a Railroad President 
(It is urged that the reader make an exhaustive study of this chart before reading the 
story, that he consult it frequently during the perusal and that when he has reached the 
end he brush the doubt from his mind by reconsidering the chart.) 


wire, he would telegraph back instruc- 
tions to have the rail fixed; is that it? 
Fixed before a train was due?” 

“No, sir; he wouldn’t.”’ 

“You don’t mean to say,” we 
ventured weakly from this new position, 
“that the President of the Road would 
come away out here in a special car, 
and flag the train in person, do you?” 

“No, sir; I don’t. He wouldn’t come 
out here on a special train, nor yet on 
a regular train either.” 

We mopped our brow. 

“ How would he come?” we asked 
desperately. ‘An aeroplane?” 

“He might,” said the section-hand, 
calmly lighting his pipe. ‘“‘So far as 
I know, it has never been done, but 
that is no reason why it shouldn’t be. 
I'll mention it to him. No; in answer 
to your question, I think he’d come in 
his automobile.” 

“ All the way?” 

“Oh, no, not all the way; just 
enough of the way to make a good 
showing. You see, he’d come by the 
road that had the most curves and 
corners on it.” 

We pressed our fingers into 
throbbing eye-balls. It was too much. 

““He would NOT come all the way 


our 
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Drawn by K. R. Chamberlain 


WOMEN’S RIGHTS — WHICH WAY? 


By means of the ballot, or through the “lords of creation”? 
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in his car?” we repeated aimlessly. 
“He would NOT take the most direct 
road? He would ——” 

“He would ride to the river and 
there take his motor-boat,’”’ said the 
section-hand, finishing the sentence. 
“ The President of the Road has a very 
nice motor-boat, a very fast one.” 

“But he couldn’t get here by 
motor-boat; he couldn’t, he couldn’t! 
There’s no water near here!” 

“He couldn't! 
repeated. 

The section-hand puffed on his pipe. 

“There is water about a mile from 
here,” he informed us; “the President 
would land there. The rest of the way 
he would come on foot. He would run 
like a deer.” 

We pulled ourselves together by a 
tremendous effort. 

“ And mean to say,” we 
said sternly, looking the section-hand 
squarely in the face, “that the 
President of the Road would arrive 
here in time to flag the train and save 
its crew and passengers from the 
consequences of a broken rail? ” 

The 


without a quiver. 


He couldn’t!” we 


you 


section-hand met our glance 

“ Arrive in time?” he said, color- 
lessly. “Of course not. The train 
would be over the embankment or 
through the trestle.” 

We screamed aloud in sheer baffled 
reason. 

“And what, tell us,” we cried, “ is 
the sense of such a system? What ——’”’ 

“There is no sense in it,” replied 
the section-hand with perfect compo- 
sure. “It’s crazy.” 

“Then why —why?” we 
beating the place where our brains had 
been. “ Tell us WHY?” 

“ Because,” said the section-hand, 
“it makes the best picture that way. 
What sort of a picture would it be if 
I merely flagged the train? — not ten 
feet of film! Don’t you ever go to the 
movies, mister?” 


sobbed, 


—A. H. F. 

















A Nation’s Peril 


More desperately tantalizing than 
ever come the saucy notes of Jean 
Crones, Chicago’s poison chef, to the 
police, as one rouses to the realization 
that with Crones is fleeing hope for 
the future safety and perpetuity of one 
of the country’s traditional bulwarks. 

Crones’ crime was not against the 
two hundred men at the University 
Club alone, but against the Nation and 
a National institution. With one 
fiendish potion he made violate the 
holder of the place of honor at every 


table and cast upon its hitherto 
blameless reputation the taint of | 
suspicion. | 


Who now can come to his soup with 
his former relish and capacity? Who 
now can but submit to it with an air of 
fortitude and resignation? 

For unless the broth shall bear upon 
its bowl the certificate, “‘ Passed by 
the National Board of Analytical 
Chemists,” one may not be able to 
resist the impulse to grope his way 
through its depth with a sounding fork 
and test tube to make sure there are no | 
breakers ahead. 

The police are not wrong in saying 
that Crones is an anarchist. His crime 
was treason. From the very beginning 
of the Republic, who ever came to a | 
dinner without a soup in some one of its 
fifty-seven disguises? And now comes 
an assailant of our country’s liberty, 
who would tear in shreds and trample 
upon the sacred motto of our hotels. 
‘With a good soup, they’re half fed.” 

The University Club’s appointment 
of an official taster is a mad compromise | 
with the Nation’s enemy and a | 
humiliating confession of Crones’ 
contention that soup is contraband. It 
is a compromise which patriots will not 





sustain. 

Crones would not only take life, but | 
he strikes at the very foundation of 
our culinary culture. There should be | 
no compromise. Until he and his ilk are 
run to earth and restrained, and soup 
restored to its honorable and unassail- 
able position, let there be no contented 
officer of the law. 





* Just look at her! She don’t love Bill—she’s 
after his fortune ” 
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We Are Prepared 


Within the wide boundaries of 
our country, embracing more than 
three million square miles, dwell a 
hundred million people. 


They live in cities, towns, villages, 
hamlets and remote farms. They 
are separated by broad rivers, rugged 
mountains and arid deserts. 


The concerted action of this far- 
flung population is dependent upon 
a common understanding. 

Only by a quick, simple and un- 
failing means of intercommunication 
could our people be instantly united 
in any cause. 

In its wonderful preparedness to 
inform its citizens of a national need, 
the United States stands alone and 
unequaled. It can command the 


entire Bell Telephone System, which 


® AMERICAN 
8 





One Policy | 


One System 


completely covers our country with 
its network of wires. 


This marvelous system is the 
result of keen foresight and persist- 
ent effort on the part of telephone 
specialists, who have endeavored 
from the first to provide a means of 
communication embracing our whole 
country, connecting every state and 
every community, to its last indi- 
vidual unit. 


The Bell System is a distinctly 
American achievement, made by 


Americans for Americans, and its 
like is not to be found in all the world. 


Through it, our entire population 
may be promptly organized for united 
action in any national movement, 
whether it be for peace, prosperity, 
philanthropy or armed protection. 


TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


a Universal Service 
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A charming den picture 
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in full color, on heavy plate 
paper, size 1] x 14, sent to 


any address, carefully protect- 
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in Stamps 


ed and all ready 
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“ Take It From Me” 

Puck Publishing Corporation, 210 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Prevailing Fashions 
“ Your daughter is getting to be quite 
a big girl, isn’t she? ” 
“Yes; she’s big enough now to wear 
short dresses.” 





INDEFINITE 


* Well, the leopard was crouched ready to 
spring upon me, so I shot him on the spot” 


Jimmie (excitedly): Which spot? 





“Enjoying the Thrill” 

The attempt to suggest, through 
Congress, that American citizens “in 
behalf of their own safety ” should not 
travel upon any vessel of a belligerent 
Power opens the way for 
suggestions equally applicable to the 
safety of Americans. Let Congress 
legislate to prevent heedless citizens 
from 


Skating too near the Danger Post. 
Sticking their fingers in an electric fan. 








other | 


Changing seats in a rowboat while in deep | 


water. 
Displaying a roll of yellow-backs in a 
Bowery Dive. 


Trying to get across ahead of the | 


locomotive. 
Pointing a gun “ just for fun.” 
Attempting to board a moving train. 
Monkeying with a buzz-saw. 
Getting the wrong bottle “by mistake.” 
Sending currency through the mail. 
Putting the latch-key under the mat. 
Throwing matches in the waste-paper 
basket. 


And from doing other stunts fully as 
prevalent and popular. As American 


citizens, Tom, Dick and Harry have an | 


inalienable right to do these things. 

One American, a passenger on an 
armed vessel of a belligerent Power, 
said that he “would enjoy the thrill 
of being pursued by submarines.” 
Perhaps that is why so many of us try 
to get across ahead of the locomotive. 
We enjoy the thrill. 




















make eusy the preparation of impromptu luncheons and 


delicious family meals. 


Sandwich Dainties, Lunch- 


eon Beef, Salmon, Sardines, Tuna, Ketchup, e’c. 
Over 100in all. .Cooked—ready to serve. No waste. 
Economical. Ask for Armour’s! 


ARMOUR £55 COMPANY 

















No one on earth can mix two 
cocktails equally well by guess- 
work, The whole charm of a 
cocktail is in the smoothness 
that comes from accurate blend- 
ing and aging. 

That is why Club Cocktails are 
always fine and smooth—mixed 
to measure—of the best liquors 
—then aged in wood. 


Get your favorite kind at your 
dealer's. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New York Hartford London 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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LINCOLN TRUST 


ompany ; 


_—- are too many headshakes 


and not enough handshakes in the 
banking business, in our opinion. 
We're doing what we can to reduce 
the odds. 


204 Fifth Avenue 
(Opposite Madison Square) 
Broapway at Leonarp Streer 
BROADWAY AT 72ND STREET 
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62 Varieties Pure bred Chickens, Ducks, 
Geese and Turkeys. Northern raised, 
hardy and fine plumage. Prize winners at the 
world’s largest shows. Lowest prices on stock 
and eggs, incubators, brooders and poultry 
supplies. Large Illustrated Catalog for 4c. 


C. M. ATWOOD, Box 20, Dundee, Minn. 








Pickings from PUCK 
A 64-page Quarterly filled to the 


brim with the beautiful color fea- 
tures that make Puck famous. 





All Newsstands —25 cents 
or direct from the publishers 























Pivhere Shall I Go 
Tonight ? 






A Directory of New York's 








Leading Theatrical Offerings 



















PLAYHOUSE seiseyiiet s.nceetry 


day and Saturday, 2:15 


GRACE GEORGE 


AND HER PLAYHOUSE COMPANY 


IN REPERTORY ° 
ASTOR aaagg guage 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday at 2.15 
Cohan and Harris present 


The Cohan Revue 1916 








THEATRE, West 48th Street 
LONGACRE wedboosn at 8.20 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


LEO DITRICHSTEIN 


IN HIS COMEDY SUCCESS 


THE GREAT LOVER 


















48th ST. THEATRE ‘ieccey 


Evenings 8:15 Matinee Thursdays and Saturdays 2:15 
Messrs. Shubert Present 


JUST A WOMAN 


By EUGENE WALTER 















REPUBLIC “22280227” 


A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY fz. 


With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 


e ANDLE West. 42nd Street. Bryant 6344 
Evenings at 8.29 
Matinees Wednesday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THE HOUSE OF GLASS 


with Mary Ryan and the great all American cast 
Orch. $2 00, $1.50---500 Seats First Balcony 50c, 75c and $1.00 

















HIPPODROME 


Management CHARLES DILLINGHAM 


WORLD'S GREATEST SHOW LOWEST PRICE 

MAT. | HIP HIP HOORAY |£¥'cs 
2:15 | SOUSA | SENSATIONAL 

25c to | & BAND ICE BALLET | 250 to 
$1.00 | 1,000 People — 100 Wonders} $1.50 








Staged by R. H. Burnside 
Sunday Nights, SOUSA and His Band 














SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 


IN NEW YORK 
WINTER GARDEN. .2037%80% cz0s0E sr. 
CASINO ........-. The Blue Paradise 
iee....-. Potash & Perlmutter s,27-1y 
39th STREET. . Emily Stevens {2,)"F UNcHas- 
SHUBERT ............ Alone at Last 
a The Fear Market 
a Katinka 
ee ties cd actual Pay-Day 




















Uncle, will you please get off your lap—I 
want to sit on it 





The Marjorie Habit 
(With Ample Apologies to our Neigh 
bor, the Tribune) 
Monrciair, N. J.—Willie Outer- 
town’s mother gave him a nickel to-day 
with which to buy candy. Instead of 
the candy, Willie bought a five-cent 


| plug of Navy Cut and gave it to a 





passing _ sailor. The local band 
serenaded Willie with patriotic airs 
this evening. 


Nyack, N. Y.—Three little boys, 
while digging in the mud on the banks 
of the Hudson, unearthed a perfectly 
good anchor this morning and sent it 
by Parcels Post to Secretary Daniels, 
Washington, D. C. They sent with it 
a cute note, requesting Mr. Daniels to 
let the anchor be the beginning of the 
Percy, Harold and Egbert battleship. 


Portsmoutu, N. H.—A small girl, 
who said her name was Tottie Twinkles, 
brought a basket to the Commandant 
of the local Navy Yard here to-day, 
and when the basket was opened, a 








Where Shall I.Go 
Tonight ? 


A Directory of New York's 
Leading Theatrical Offerings 














NEW AMSTERDAM Z#2:T8® 


Eves. 4.15, Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.15 Klaw & Erlanger, Managers 


SIR. HERBERT TREE’S 
Shakespeare Tercentenary Festival 


w~ KING HENRY VIII 


(Production from His Majesty’s, London) 


Company includes: Herbert Tree, Wynne Matthison 
Lyn Harding, Charles Dalton, Willette Kershaw 





After the Play Visit a ga 
ZIEGFELD OF THE WORLD 
MIDNIGHT FROLIC 





G. AIETY Broadway, 46th Street. Evenings, 8.15 
Matinees Wed. and Sat., 2.15 


MRS. FISKE 


IN THE NEW AMERICAN COMEDY 


ERSTWHILE SUSAN 





“a. COHAN’S eer yas santien 


HENRY W. SAVAGE OFFERS 


MITZI HAJOS 


In POM-POM 








OLIVER MOROSCO’S NEW YORK SUCCESSES 








| 39th ST. THEATRE “Szeisis"" 


EMILY STEVENS 


IN LOUIS K. ANSPACHER’S BRILLIANT PLAY 


THE UNCHASTENED WOMAN 





HUDSON THEATRE | ‘si3s%s* 


THE CINDERELLA MAN 


EDWARD CHILDS CARPENTER’S NEW ROMANTIC 
COMEDY WITH A NOTABLE CAST 














large black cat jumped out. “ My old | 


Uncle Amzi, who used to be a sailor,” 
she said, “ told me that they sometimes 
use a cat'in the Navy. Dothey? And 
won't you please use mine? ” 





It is said that a single, simple 


announcement that a certain moving | 


picture actress would write a book 
about the movies brought forth, in one 


morning’s mail, 5,000 inquiries as to | 


the date of publication. 


We have never before heard so 
| trivial a figure used in connection with 


the films. 
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Montross GALLERY 
Pictures .by 
JEAN CROTTI 
MARQGEL DUCHAMP 


ALBERT GLEIZES 
JEAN METZINGER 


April 4th to 22d 
EARLY CHINESE ART 


New lot just received from China by A. W. Bahr 
On Exhibition 


650 FIFTH AVENUE (above 45th St.) NEW YORK 














PARIS CHICAGO 


PAINTINGS 


HENRY REINHARDT 
565 Fifth Avenue 
New York 






























B. Altman & Co. 


The Men’s 
Furnishing Dep’t 


is displaying a large and | 
decidedly unusual 
collection of 


MEN’S SILK NECKWEAR 


representing everything 
that is newest and most 
desirable in scarf fash- 
ions for men of discrim= 
inating taste. Imported 
silks of the finest qual- 
ities, shipped direct from 
Europe by and reserved 
for B. Altman & Co., 
have been used for these 
Scarfs (made in work- 
rooms located in the 
establishment). The 
designs and color har- 
monies are of incompar- 
able richness, whiletheir 
infinite variety embra- 
ces types appropriate for 
every exigency of day- 
time dress. 





Notwithstanding their 
attractiveness, these 
Scarfs are very moder- 
ately priced. They are 
in the regular stock at | 
$1.00, 1.50, 2.00 and | 
upward to 3.50. | 





The Men’s Furnishing Department 
is easily accessible from the Fifth 
Avenue and Thirty-Fourth St. 
entrances. 


Fifth Avenue-Madison Avenue 
34th and 35th Streets, Nem York | 











| their sons and brothers. 











— The Daily Graphic, London. 
A NICE DISTINCTION 


Fritz: Now dat’s quide clear. I’m not a 
murderer 

JONATHAN: Quite. I’m given to understand 
you're the equivalent, that’s all 


Fritz: Dat’s it. We'll let ’im go at dat 





Butler’s « Civilization’ 
Most of the dead were packed into 
empty munition trains and sent to 
Germany to be cremated. 
—Verdun despatch, March 4. 


The soldiers whose corpses are heaped 
up in thousands are dying, not for 
victory, but for advertisement in order 
that the German bourgeois may make 
up his mind to drain the whole of his 
coffers for the war loan. 

—Verdun despatch, March 5. 

Grim items, these. Trains which 
took out munitions with which to slay 
the French bring back the remains of 
those whom the French have slain. 
Cannon-fodder, both ways. 

Husbands, fathers, sons and brothers 
not “dying for victory but for 
advertisement.” Dying to “make a 
showing,” as it were, for their masters. 
Dying so that those masters, who fight 
with field-glasses, may get more money 
to send more husbands, fathers, sons 
and brothers to the firing line. Not 


people’s ; common people’s. 

And yet it is all “a blessing in 
disguise,” for no less a person than Dr. 
Nicholas Murray Butler says so. Dr. 
Butler is the head of a great educational 
institution and his words have an 
educational value. Hear them: 

Historians will look back on _ this 
stupendous conflict of armaments and 
ideals and speak of it as a great 
movement of civilization. 

Dr. Butler said this in Brooklyn, to 
a group of Presbyterian clergymen. 
Brooklyn is a long way back of the 
firing line. And Columbia is. still 


| further back. 





Signed up 
Surror: Johnny, I’ll give you five cents 
if you'll keep tab on any other fellows 
that your sister lets kiss her. 
Jounny: Five cents! Not much! Say, 
there’s a syndicate of six other fellows 


who have already signed me up at | 


seventy-five cents a week. 
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Oh, no; other | 











Right Back Here— 


This is 
the tire you depend upon to bring you 


is the test of the tire problem. 


home, no matter what happens to your 
other tires. It must be a dependable 
tire, and there are no more dependable 


tires than 


Fellsen 


Tires 


See that the next reserve tire you buy 
is a FELLSEN TIRE. The satisfaction 
you will get from it will prove a revela- 
tion to you, and to make this satisfac- 
tion doubly certain, FELLSEN TIRES 


are sold under this iron-clad guarantee : 





GUARANTEED 
Non-Skid - 6,000 Miles 
Plain Tread - 5,000 Miles 


FORD SIZES 






















Non-Skid - 7,500 Miles 
Plain-Tread - 7,000 Miles 
Sales and 


Adjustments at 


Fellsen 
Tire 
Co. 


1995 Broadway 
N. Y. City 


Write for Net Price List 
and How to Save 


























Cleaning Fluid 


pete geen 
Silk, Satin, Lace, Wool, Cashmere, Cotton, Velour, Felt, 
Velvet, Madras, Net, Lisle, Flannel, Serge, Gauze, Chiffon, 


White Kid Gloves Coats, Cloaks Cloth Uppers 
Silk and Satin Slippers Neckties Furs 
Neckwear Coat Collars Blankets 
Feathers Furniture Covers Veils 
Dresses Portieres Hosiery 
Parasols Tapestries Lingerie 
Wraps Rugs Jabots 
Opera Capes Carpets Typewriters 
Ribbons Piano Keys Asto-Appare) 


35, @5C; §0¢, $x Size Bottles. All Drug Stores, 





WANTED -— AN IDEA! 


iD an GAS of come cna Dine oo t? Pro- 





Ww one day brin ealth. Write 
fet Inventions and“ H : ow to Get ¥. our Patent 
yg st etNDOUrE & 4 Pace Attorneys, 
Devt, qe. 
POR » MEN ‘OP GRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WESTJ= 





‘, 
EVANS STOUy 





--- ==. The Secret 
CUS 22 C AS ea 


LS popularity 





The PURE FOOD Whiskey 


























The delirious has an unexpected lucid period 


(There have always been many jokes 
about the professions, and the medical 
profession has not escaped the professional 
jokesters. Usually the joke, however, has 
been one which displays carelessness or 
inefficiency on the part of the doctor, 
resulting in great harm to the patient. This 
is, of course, in line with G. B. S’., or to give 
the name in full, George Bernard Shaw’s 
idea that all professions, especially that of 
medicine, are conspiracies against the 
laity. The picture above seemed to be of 
great interest to the editors, as on this 
occasion the patient is obviously getting the 
better of the physician. The physician has 
been so unwise as to call at the moment 
when his delirious patient has a_ lucid 
moment. Speaking with no_ elegance, 
“ delirious ” means out-of-the-head; “lucid” 
means the reverse, and “ reverse,” of course, 
means “opposite.” The artist has not told 
us whether his conception was sketched from 


an actual scene or whether it is wholly © 


imaginary.) 
Fitting the Crime 

Like all the great dramas of life, 
this one can be told in one sentence: 
An eighty-year-old Italian killed, with 
a blunderbuss, the father of a boy who 
had called him “ Charlie Chaplin” on 
the street, because of some fancied 
resemblance to the movie “‘ Emperor’s ” 
walk. Unless we profoundly misin- 
terpret motives, the retribution was 
prompted entirely by artistic instincts 
of the elderly one. Refusing to credit 
the theory of a cynic that the real cause 
of the deed was envy at not being able 
to earn 670,000 dollars’ worth of gait 
money, we feel bound to point out that 
the choice of the weapon strengthens 
our conviction. Not for the insulted 
one, the choice of asphyxiating gas or a 
soft-nosed bullet. The blunderbuss was 
the last remnant of the old hand-to- 
hand days, and it was essentially the 
weapon of a gentleman, because it 
possessed the true attribute of sport: it 
was just as likely to kill the user as to 
injure the intended victim. 
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RANDMOTHER knew the 
benefits of Old Overholt Rye 
—how it cured colds and served to 
tide the patient to convalescence. 


Old Overholt Rye g 


“Same for 1G0 years’ 
still possesses the same help- 
ful qualities, and is the 
premier whiskey for medi- 
cinal use in the home. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
z Pittsburgh, Pa. 2 
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* What's that globe for, Pop, goldfish?” 


** No, suckers!” 


Good News is No News 

Travellers to California this season 
will have the opportunity of seeing the 
great new motor highway which has 
been built at a cost of $350,000 through 
Arizona’s National Reserve. This 
highway opens up the former fastness 
of the Apaches and is known as the 
Apache Trail. It extends from Globe, 
Ariz., to Phoenix, Ariz., a distance of 
120 miles. 

The trail discloses the Government- 
built Roosevelt Dam, which holds back 
the largest artificial lake in the world. 
For nearly five years 2,000 men were 
employed in achieving this engineering 
feat, and as a result nearly a quarter 
of a million acres are to be irrigated. 
This has transformed the arid basin 
lying westward from Salt River to 
Tonto Creek into one of the most 
productive regions of the great 
Southwest.—News item. 





A quarter of a million acres are 
reclaimed by this feat of mvdern 
engineering — enough land to support 
one hundred thousand families in 
decency and comfort. This is a news 
item of but little interest. 
clipped from an obscure corner of the 


It was 


daily papers on the same day when 
more important events of civilization 
were occupying all the front pages. 
These more important events were 
concerned particularly with the 
destruction of a city called Verdun and 
all of its surrounding country, with 
consequent misery to many hundreds of 
thousand families. What is news in a 
civilized world continues to be for many 
of us a misery beyond understanding. 
Desolation and destruction, the result 
of the prostitution of human ingenuity 
and of science, is news. Happiness and 
plenty for thousands, the result of the 
finest applications of science, is of 
comparative unimportance. 
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Private Subway 
Station at Hoyt St 
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THE SUITS, at $15.00 to $26.50, include conser- 


vative patterns as well as more youthful patch-pocket styles. 


THE RAINCOATS, at $8.75 to $22.50, are in rubber- 
ized materials and Worsteds. 
materials, waterproofed to resist Spring storms. 


ABRAHAM “° STRAUS 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


Men’s Spring Clothing Pays 
an Early Call 


For the man who likes to be a little ahead 
of the robins with his Spring clothes, our Men’s 
Clothing Shop holds something of interest. 


It is a group of Spring Overcoats and Suits, 
new in line and appealing in fabrics. 


THE OVERCOATS, at $15.00 to $25.00, are in sedate 
| Chesterfield styles and some that are more informal. The 
| Coats at $15.00 are wonders of value, especially in this 
| season of rising prices for fabrics. 


At $14.75, light, rough 





Special Attention 
to Mail Orders 














| | COLLEGE REPRESENTATIVES WANTED 

| PUCK desires to communicate with a wide-awake representative in 

| _ every school and college to present a special offer extending until the 
end of the school term. Little effort required to make a handsome 


profit. Write today. 


~ NOFFS > 
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Night Shirts 


PUCK PUBLISHING CORPORATION, 210 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 


— the emblem of 


restful peace 


E.Rosenfeld & Co. Baltimore and New York. 





Pajamas 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 


THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK 














The Smoke of the U. S. A. 


That snappy, spirited taste of “Bull” Durham in a cigarette 
gives you the quick-stepping, head-up-and-chest-out feeling of the 
live, virile Man in Khaki. He smokes “Bull” Durham for the 


sparkle that’s in it and the crisp, youthful vigor he gets out of it. 
GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


“Roll your own” with “Bull” Durham and you have ¢ cach Se sack 
7 . . » . > AA 

a distinctive, satisfying smoke that can’t be equalled 42% 

by any other tobacco in the world. - ple 


wt 
pe 


Ask for FREE 


In its perfect mildness, its smooth, 
rich mellow-sweetness and its aro- 


matic fragrance, “Bull” Durham is 
unique. For the last word in wholesome, 
healthful smoking enjoyment “roll your 
own” with “Bull” Durham. 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 


























